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The deruphters eb Mune Seraphim led round their Sunny Docks, 

hut the youngest; she in palenels ا‎ she secret 207. 
Te tide awar lhe morning beauty from ker mortal day ; 
(o dlown by the rever o: Ahdona Aer Solt vosce LS heard: 

And thus her " Gentle lamentation falls like morning den, 


.. U life of the our spring! why fades the lous of the water. 
Vly fade these children of the suns ? fam but to smile & laid. 
AC Tel es like a watry bow, and bike a 7 ud, 

a reflection in a glaßs . like shadows in the water , 

Like dreams of uitants, ke a smile upon. an fants lace, 
tke the doves varee, like transtent day, like muste in the air; 
bd gil cll Be ek De E po 

5 entle sleep the sleep of death” and y hear the voce 

(o fon dad wa eth ut he purus in the dern ame. 
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The Lilly of the valley breathing in the humble ora / 
Answerd the lovely matd. ane ae Lam a pres weed, 

Lam very Smell, and love to dwell ın lowly vales : 

Jo weak the gilded butterfly scarce perches on my hei 
let [cum visited from heaven and he that smiles on all, _ 
Walks in the valley. and each mom over me Spreads his hand | 
19, rejowe thou hinble grals, new born lilly Hower, 
edn shal be della ele r 
or "teu Sha. Otte en 1خ‎ 7 manna? 
dl summers heat melts thee besule the tountans aud he one 
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Vy should the nustrefs of te rates of Hor wller a stc. 


3 . * ^ . ^ i 1 a. > 
She مومع‎ Y smild in tears, then sat down in her silver shrine. 


Tel answerd, O thea little viso rgin of the peace hil valle. 
Giving te thase that cannot rare, the voicelels, the oer Hire d- { 
Thy Breath dat nourish the tino ent Lamb, he asis dos tidy Arne nts, 
Tie crops thy Homers. while thou sutest smiling tn fus face. 
Vi pin] Jus mild and merlin month from all contagian tart: S, 
Jh. wine cloth السام‎ the golden honey, thy ber Pune , 

| Which thou dan scatter on every "etie J blade of oral Hutt spr ge. 
HET 25 the nulked cow, & tunes the fire breath guy APR 
But Thel is like a fant « Verl landlrd at the net: ae sum! 
J vanish bom qr pearly Huvine „and whe shell don) yay lane ٠ 


Queen ot the vales the Lilly answerd, ask the tender cloud, 
And it shel tell thee why it glitters in the morning Sl shy, 
An 1 why i scatters its Brught beauty thro the humi, ais a. 
Deseend O tittie cloud s hover before the eves ot Thel, 3 
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The Cloud desee ded, i sé the es howd e mo dest peas 


ry 


er 1 


(4 peaks away. yt 


"^j ah Thal the to 
den me Y EIE E oe i cs 
The Cloud then hen his golden head abus be fem me. 
Hovering and, glittering I IG cir beers te foe des. 


O virgin, knowst thou. not, our steeds drink of the ue 
D^ dd Ri doth seated el lookst po ati my. youth 


. And fearest. thou because [vanish and am seen na more. 


thing remains ; O maut | tell thee . ware alone go 
le is To tentold lide. te low. Se 


Lini descending. pop nung m toe doni ole ea, DA 
And court the fur od cow tke ne her iur Ba; uh 
The, werping viren, es trae nels before the rrsen un, 5 


„LU we arise Lab in a gelden band. amd never part; a 


But le united , hearing food to ull om incl flowers 
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Dat u litle Cloud? Tor that I am net Like thee ie 


or [walk through the vales af pr and smell the OR flowers; 
ur] a latle flowers : ag oly warhly s 
Aut I teed not the warbling bunts ene pos their bod 2 
vil Thel delights in these no mere ya fade away Ai 
And all shall say, without a us this shirang woman livid, 77 
Or did she only live.to he at death the food of worms . E: | 
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The Cloud reclind ubon fas aus Hous und answer thus, 3 
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[oet le N O viri af the skies, 
How great thy use. how great. thy bt thing thitt lies: 
Lives not er nor for itself; fear no well call 

The weak worm from. its lowly hert and thu shalt bear dbs wees 
Come forth worm of the silent vulley, to thy pensive y Gievite 
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Tica hel astonishd vewd the Worm upon ds deny bed. 


Art thou a Worm ? ? umage af werk nels at tow but a Worm? 

I see thee like an infant wrapped in the Lillys leaf: 
XL were of little voire thon can? " spec, but thou canst wes), 
ds dus e Worm? 7 see tice lay helnlofs sr nekecl + weet ung, 

And none to answer, none to cherish thee with mothers nues. 


The Cled of Clay heard the Worms voice, A | raro, Ber pt; b] head: 
She boned over the MER] tud, aut her tie exu 
Ja uudky Jdeaultteds , men on Duel he Sad her hunhl £ EYES a 


Oi Legut of the vilem of Bar. we live not for euet aT, 
Qu sécst me the اعم ممم‎ thing, and sv " am ss leid; 
> My bosom of ts cf is cold. dul of ded is a dark, 2 
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down in r cold Ded , 
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eternal uhr P SCH oer ITT 
We erterd Ey cm the. Jano m the Lene di unknowe > 
2 saw # 5 co 54 e dead, يت‎ where Be flipas ee! 
every het on ear bes deep its مراع اوور‎ Basis. 
Lhe: ph E ibero buie Us MS SEL. | 


«Te warderd tn the land af clouds rallyes dark lst: 
- Douce à de ertt ESE Zen) Pg der pu 74 
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zZ E ei rio Berl Zn rg the hollow pe 
vot: the Far be closed to tts destructión ? x 
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Why are Eyelıds- stor wi arrons read ee 1 
Vhere m thousand ربط رار‎ men i em gba sh. le 2 ! 


Or E ed & a sega ee deny Se coined. 
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D Do Sch rs I Mp 7 gx digito s^ ee? 
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tender e th upon the P Lue 
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